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the singular personages who had occupied the hall. But
John sought for and discovered the vault where the spoils
of the Southrons were concealed, rolled away the cover-
ing stone, and feasted his eyes on a range of massy chests
of iron, filled doubtless with treasure. As he deliberated
on the best means of bringing them up, and descending
into the vault, he observed it began slowly to fill with
water. Bailing and pumping were resorted to, and when
he had exhausted, his own and his wife's strength, they
summoned the assistance of the neighborhood. But the
vengeance of the visionary lady was perfect; the waters
of the lake had forced their way into the vault, and
John, after a year or two spent in draining and so forth,
died broken-hearted, the last Baron of Plenton.
Such is the tale, of which the incidents seem new, and
the interest capable of being rendered striking; the story
admits of the highest degree of decoration, both by
poetry, music, and scenery, and I propose (in behalf of
my godson) to take some pains in dramatizing it. As
thus;—you shall play John, as you can speak a little
Scotch; I will make him what the Baron of Bradwardine
would have been in his circumstances, and he shall be
alternately ridiculous from his family pride and preju-
dices, contrasted with his poverty, and respectable from
his just and independent tone of feeling and character.
I think Scotland is entitled to have something on the
stage to balance Macklin's two worthies.1 You under-
stand the dialect will be only tinged with the national
dialect — not that the baron is to speak broad Scotch,
while all the others talk English. His wife and he shall
have one child, a daughter, suitored unto by the conceited
young parson or schoolmaster of the village, whose ad-
dresses are countenanced by her mother, — and by Hal-
bert the hunter, a youth of unknown descent. Now this
youth shall be the rightful heir and representative of the
English owners of the treasure, of which they had been
Siy Archy Mac-Sarcasm and Sir Pertinax Mac-Sycophant.

